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laughed to hide a slight embarrassment, and our friendship of a
more or less capricious and uncertain order dates from that day.
(I remember that we talked of many things but we forgot
all about my son's education.)
He came quite often after that and remained sometimes
the whole afternoon playing the orchestrelle organ while I
worked.
I asked him once to let me do a head of him. His reply was
quick, concise, conditional, Wells-ish. The project had to be
abandoned. I said to him reprovingly :
" If only men would set ideals for us to live up to, instead of
always a standard to live down to," and I quoted—"'For God's
sake be as beautiful as that white form that dwelleth in my
heart!'—if only men would ask that of us ! "
H.G. laughed in his moqueur way and alluded to the white
form with " a big black picture hat," that dwelt in his heart,
and then dismissed the "white form" attitude. He urged
instead, his own code : " It is better to be awake than asleep;
it is better to be alive than dead; it is better to be active than
passive." He was a cheerful and witty companion, but I never
could get him to discuss anything with me seriously. Once
he asked me to lunch with him and Arnold Bennett. It was an
illuminating occasion. What the one did not reveal about the
other's private life was hardly worth knowing. They talked to
each other, but at me ! The theme was love. H.G. said that
the " cut-your-throat-suicide-desperate love " type was d6mod&.
It was also wrong. Love ought to be preserved in its right
place and in a right proportion.
Bennett said that love ought not to be allowed to weigh
heavy as a burden, and he gave an example of how love should
be adapted to life. He, for instance, did not live with his wife.
That is to say he sometimes went to see her, sometimes he stayed
with her, but habitually he lived at his club. After ten years
of this relationship they were naturally the best of friends.
He said that hardly a week ago he met her by chance in
Piccadilly, and she said:
" I was just thinking of asking you to dine to-morrow night;
I've got some people coming I think might interest you."
After hearing who they were he consulted his engagement book

